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THE ADVOCATE OF PEACE. 



December, 



What Shall We Do with Jesus? 

We shall soon be celebrating, or pretending to cele- 
brate, the birth of Jesus Christ. When one thinks 
seriously of the coming Christmas festival, with 
its gifts and joyous greetings, its groups of happy 
children and its blissful homes, and at the same time 
recalls some things which are going on in the world, 
done by the authority of so-called Christian govern- 
ments and upheld by millions of professedly Christian 
people, one can with difficulty refrain from ejaculating, 
" Mockery ! Mockery ! " 

We read the other day of a unique Christmas greet- 
ing sent last year by a British color-sergeant in Central 
Africa to his messmates. Taking a Martini-Henry 
cartridge wrapper, he wrote on it before sending it 
to his comrades : " Color-sergeant Ellison wishes the 
members of the sergeants' mess a Merry Christmas and 
a Happy New Year. This paper contained ten car- 
tridges, which killed ten men of the tribe of Unyoro 
yesterday." The blood of the poor blacks was not 
yet dried up whom these ten balls had killed ! 

The na'iveness of this color-sergeant is something 
unusually delicious. It is doubtful if any of his 
Christian backers in England were pleased with his 
frank and perfectly consistent act. It did not occur 
to him, seemingly, that he was doing anything coarse 
or in the least offensive to even the most refined 
Christian sensibilities. He had carried the " Chris- 
tian " theory of war as a righteous, benevolent and 
"self-sacrificing" thing to its natural conclusions. 

But most Christian people, even those whose Chris- 
tianity does not sit very solidly on them, on reading 
of this incident, will turn away from it as brutal and 
loathsome. But why should they? At any rate, 
why should those who uphold war as a good Christian 
thing, and who believe that their governments are 
engaged in a work of Christian civilization in anni- 
hilating Boers or ridding humanity of savages and 
heathen in various parts of the earth ? If wars on 
native and backward races are right for Christian 
governments, then this color-sergeant was doing a 
most seemly Christmas deed. It was a very proper 
matter of rejoicing that he, or those with him, had 
been able to accomplish so commendable a portion of 
the " noble " task appointed them. 

What is the meaning of Christmas, — going be- 
neath the surface and getting at that which is deepest 
and truest in it ? The angels sang " Glory to God in 
the highest " because One was born who was to turn 
away from all the ordinary selfish standards of life 
as worthless ; who was to make love and good will 
the central motives of the new order ; to teach the 
world to abandon all resort to violence as unworthy 
of men ; and finally to give himself in total sacrifice 
that he might thereby move men to repentance and 
a new life of love to God and devotion to the good 
of others, and thus save them from self-seeking and 



self-rooted wickedness. The Christmas festival is 
the festival of the birth of love, and of a kingdom 
of loving, cooperating men founded thereon. 

Whoever, therefore, approaches the day with a 
sense of its true meaning must feel in his heart a 
loathing for war, and anguish because of its horrible 
deaths, its sufferings of the innocent and helpless, 
its desolations, and the deep and lasting hatreds 
which it engenders. Something of this feeling we 
are sure is always in the hearts of most of the pro- 
fessed followers of Jesus, when they turn their faces 
from Christmas scenes and thoughts to the sad in- 
human spectacles created by war. The feeling may 
be only superficial and temporary; it is often, we 
fear, quickly stifled; it may be narrow and incom- 
prehensive, reaching only to the " ours " and not to 
all involved, — but it is usually there — certainly there 
if there is any genuine Christianity in the heart. 

However the followers of Jesus may pervert and 
twist their consciences at ordinary times and try to 
convince themselves that the slaying, treading down 
and "wiping out" of their fellow-men, of whatever 
race or clime, are right and pleasing to him, they 
cannot entertain the real Christmas thoughts without 
serious doubts of the correctness of their arguments 
and their excuses for violence. 

A well-known and popular writer recently wrote, 
in reply to criticisms, that "the Christian nations 
uphold standing armies whose object and business it 
is to do precisely that which He said should not be 
done." An increasing number of thinking men and 
women are coming to this conclusion, and are chal- 
lenging the right of these nations to apply to them- 
selves the title of Christian unless they are willing 
to abandon their manifestly unchristian deeds. When 
Lord Roberts was years ago ravaging the Afghan 
regions, John Bright used to stand up and with 
flaming eloquence beg of his country in the name 
of common honesty to be consistent and either 
abandon its unchristian deeds or give up its preten- 
sions of being Christian. 

Every returning Christmas is a fresh challenge 
to Christian peoples to "lay down their arms," to 
put away all hatred and jealousy of one another, 
and to begin to serve one another in the spirit which 
animated and controlled, to the last and smallest 
thought and action, the life of Him whom they claim 
as their Master and Lord. It is perilous to nations 
as to individuals to play the hypocrite. It is even 
more perilous to trample upon and crush the real 
life that is within them. 

What shall we do, what shall the nations do, with 
Jesus ? His fame is everywhere. His principles are 
on many lips. Great enterprises are undertaken in 
His name. This Christmas time again brings the 
question of choice more urgently than ever. Christ 
or Moloch, which shall it be ? Csesar or the Prince 
of Peace? 



